CONFESSIONAL

And here is his best; one of the furthest throws
of human thought, finer even than the best of
Pascal:

"There is no excellent beauty that hath not some
strangeness in the proportion."

But it is, I confess, in Montaigne that I am most
interested. I have always the feeling that he was
the wisest and among the best of Frenchmen and
he reaches the heights without appearance of
effort. Here is a phrase equal to Bacon's best:

"Our life consist nth partly in folly, partly in wis-
dom. He that writes of it but reverently and regularly
omits the better half of it."

I often please myself by thinking that I am
more akin to Montaigne than to any other essay-
ist. His views, even on the literary art, are mine:

"I had rather my child should learn to speak in a
Tavcrne, than in the schools of well-speaking Art."

And again,

"In my country and in my days, learning and book'
ishnesa doth much mend purses; but minda not at all."

And finally,

l*I refuse no words that are used in the frequented
streets of France: those that will combat use and cua-
lom by the strict rules of grammar do but jest: I cor-
rect unadvised not customary errors. Speak I not BO
everywhere? Do I not lively display myself? That
sufficeth."

That is my defense too.
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